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The Htflorie of 

And our induction full of profperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendower,m\\ you fit downc?- 
And vnclc tVorccfter ; a plague vpon ir,1 haue forgot the Map. 

Glen. No,here it isjfit Coofin Percy, f\ t good Coofin HotjbiL 
for by that name, as oft as Lancafler doth fpeake of you; his 
Chceke lookes pale, and with a riling figh he wifheth you in 
Heauen. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as- oft as he lieares Owen Glenda 
ipoke of. 

Glen, I can notblamcHim j atmynatiuitie, 

The front of Heauen was full of firie fliapes, 

Of burning Creffet* : and atmy birth, 

The frame and foundation of the Ear th 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why fo it would haue done at the fame feafen, if yout 
Mothers Gat had but kitened, though your felfe had ncuer bin 
borne. 

Glen. I fay the Earth did fhakc when I was borne . 

Hot. And I fay the Earth was not of nay mindc. 

If you fuppofc,as fearing you, it fhooke. 

Glen. The Heaucns were all en fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hot. Oh / then the Earth fiiooketo fee thcHeaucns c a fits, 
And not in fcare of your Natiuitie : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes foorth 
In flrange' eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kind of Collickc pincht and vext, 

By the impnfotiing of vnruly Winde 

Within her wombe,which for inlargement flriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and toples ^lo wne 
Steeples, and mof-growncTowers. At your Birth 

0 ur Grandam Earth, hauing this diftemperaturc, 

Inpafsion fhookc. 

Glen. Coofin, ofmany tnen 

1 doenotbcarcthefecrofsings: giue meleaue 

To tell you oaeeagaine,.that at roy Birth, . f 

The front of Heauen was full offieriefhapes, 

TheGoates ran from the Mountaines; and the Heardcs 
Were flrangely clamorous to thefrighted Fieldes, 



william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part i (stc 22284 ) LOND 


Henry the fourth* 

Thefc fignes haue markt me extraordinarie. 

And all the courfes of my life do fliew, 

I am notin the roll of common men : 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of England, Scotland , and Wales, 

Which cals me Pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out, that is but Womans fonnc > 

Can trace mein the tedious wayes of Art, 

And hold me paccindeepe experiments. 

Hot. I thiake there’s no man fpcakes better 
lie to dinner. 

Mor . Peace coofen you will make him mad* 

Glen. J can call Spirits from the vafty deepc. 

Hot. Why 5 focanI,or focanany man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? ^ 

Glen . Whv, I can teach thee coofen,to command the Diuell. 
Hot . And 1 -can teach theecoofen, to fhame the Diuell, 

Bv tcljing truth. Tell truth,and fhame the Diuell. 

If thou hauepower to raife him,bringbim hither, 

And He be fwornc,! hauepower to ihame him hence. 

Oh while you !iue,tc!i truth, and fhame the Diuell 
Mor. Come, come no m >reof this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen . Three times hath Henry Tulhngbrooke made heack 
Againll my power, thrice from the banks ot Wye, 

And Sandy bottom'd Seuerne haue 1 henthim 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot . Home withoutbootes,aad in fewle weather too! 
Ho»v feapes he agues in.thcdiuels name* 

Glen . Come, here is the Map, ILall we deuide our right, 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. The eMrch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, v$ry equally : 

EngLnd from Trent , and Sett erne hitherto, 

By South and tail . is to my part afl ignde. 

Ail W eft war A,W.tles beyond the Smerne (ho re, 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

T o Owen Glendower : and cleave coo fe, to you 
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